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conceits of my own, and that their great-grandmothers could not be so whimsical as I have represented them. For this reason, when I think on the figure my several volumes of speculations will make about a hundred years hence, I consider them as so many pieces of old plate, where the weight will be regarded but the fashion lost.
Among the several female extravagances I have already taken notice of, there is one which still keeps its ground. I mean that of the ladies who dress themselves in a hat and feather, a riding-coat and a periwig; or at least tie up their hair in a bag or ribbon, in imitation of the smart part of the opposite sex. As in my yesterday's paper I gave an account of the mixture of the two sexes in one commonwealth, I shall here take notice of this mixture of two sexes in one person. I have already shown my dislike of this immodest custom more than once1; but in contempt of everything I have hitherto said, I am informed that the highways about this great city are still very much infested with these female cavaliers.
I remember when I was at my friend Sir Boger de Coverley's about this time twelvemonth, an equestrian lady of this order appeared upon the plains, which lay at a distance from his house. I was at that time walking in the fields with my old friend; and as his tenants ran out on every side to see so strange a sight, Sir Eoger asked one of them who came by us what it was ? To which the country fellow replied, ('Tis a gentlewoman, saving your worship's presence, in a coat and hat.' This produced a great deal of mirth at the knight's house, where we had a story at the same time of another of his tenants, who, meeting this gentleman-like lady on the highway, was asked by her whether that
i See Nos. 104, 331; also the 'Advertisement* to Kb. 485. In No. 81 there was an advertisement of c A complete Lady's Riding Habit, of blue camblet, well laced with silver, being a coat, waistcoat, petticoat, hat and feather, never worn but twice, to be sold at a very reasonable rate at Mr Harford's, at the Acorn in York Street, Covent Garden'.